
NATURE STUDY FOR
BOYS AND QIRLS.

Dear C'hlldrcii of the Club:
Since the editor taet-wrole you the"

leave.««, have comft out and the Ireos lifer
beginning lo he clothed In green, Thé
editor confesse« that every yfcar tho
Intention develops of looking Into tho
unfolding of the loaves. As usual the in¬
tention has come to naught for one morn¬

ing they Appeared nnd ihe editor was

no wiser (Han before.
Tho conboqucncn Is that ? brand now

Intention Is inking the direction ot na¬

ture study which properly pursued, Is

mipposed to endow one with nil kinds of
knowledge, including even Ihe manner
In which tho trees, have their emerald,
dress put on, pver their head*.
Speaking of the ,tr<wi» nnd nnluro-shidy,

the editor is remind«! rhe-t the great mu¬

sician neetltoven, after he- became deaf,
loved to spend hie timo during every
spring and summer In the wood* II*
.aid to a friend: "My deafness trotii/ice
me less hero than elsewhere. Every
tree seems to speak to me of God. How
happy. am to wander through the cool
paths of tho forest!"
Beethoven often went to the. park when

ho wished to write music. Them, In The
thickest part of the wood, some of his
most beautiful music was composed. Ho
sat In the. fork of an old oak mut. wrote,
sometimes' a symphony, sometimes a

sonata, but always something «rood ani
true.

DO YOU THINK
ENOUGH OF YOURSELF

Most of us have sorrje friend' amonj?
our aciiuaintanccs who, as- the children
havo It, "thinks too much of herself."
A beautiful knowledge that »he Is right
in the everything Is her leading, chnntc-
teristle, and because of. this· nelf-confi-
dCM.cc she is anything: but u nice girl to
know-.
Yet, as a general rule, perhnp» there

are. far too· ninny girls who err the other
way. That humility which we aro at
times lmpiore<l to cultívale has with them
become too; much ot it habit- Tho girl
who lacks self-conlldenc« may have very
pleasing cunvcrwalonal gifts, which· other»
never hnvo: ail opportunity to enjoy be··
cause she darts not make use of her
power. Many a girl, tot*. I« afraid', to
take the initiative in any question, though
her Judgment is Invariably right. How
ninny of us have* friend* who spend their
lives in nome Interior position because
they think so little oC themsHv«··». and'
thoy dure nor aspire ro ? higher post,
while one Ut continually meetlttar.- thl?;
glrl who make« terrible mistaken slinj.ly
becaUso «he I» afraid to follow the teach',,
"¿ycourse It Is dlrrledlt' to lilt that' hap¬
py dividing- Une,, which separate»¡'evwy:
virtue from Its coTrefipondlng·. vice. irAC
the samn lime in a, nomi many fa mill«?*
tlie "Hitting'^on" prece«*, which Is rafHt-
sltioned lit old«· to-: «ftrstroy wttwSK too
often destroy»- ateo- th*r itelf-sonrtdence.
which does sw much toward* iniccese In"
iho world.

SCHITYLEH ??1 STOW.
Locust Hill, A*a-

gwTn.
Everyone pitied 3fr». Carter when-

Gwhi died. Or course, every mother Is
sympathized with on tlie loss of a cliffdi
but Sir», Carter wnir jm»· >-oung, only twen¬
ty-night, arni·. Gwln- ww Iwr only child.
Gwln was ton when she died.
The (,'uroerir were -very rich people.

Mrs. Curtes« ha«I been a. governe;«« when
but seventeen years of age. Mr. Car¬
ter, who was twelve years her senior,
met lifer and''both fell In love'at first
«sight. Their married life waa-very hap¬
py, and both-fath'T and mother-humored
Owln's even· whin).
Tiicti came that terrible disease, pneu¬

monia, and aa "death loves a shining
mark," Gwln was soon carried away to
her home on high.
After this Mr·*". Carter never received

any company, or called on anyone. She
oficn sat before the picture of tho dead
girl, thinking of the happy «Jays gone
by.
Her husband did everything he could

to comfort, but she grew pale nnd thin.
One day Mrs. Carter happened to be in

the ball when Ihe door boll rang. ?
servant answered the call, and the door
opened. She heard· someone say, "Pleas·*
give nie something to eat?"
Mr:'. Carter went to the door, nnd there

she saw ¡t littlo girl, of about Owin'» age
lier heart went out at" once to the poor
little tiling. Sito asked the girl. If her
parents worn living, and the girl sa>ld she-
lived with ? cruel woman that her pa-,
rents left her with wtleiv they died..
Mm. Carter adopted the child ar. onee^·

and after tbat rcgaln«*»A her good health.
B. LINWOOD I43ITMAN.

APRIL FOOL.

"Good-bye," bollore«! aunty as ¡Hie
crossed the street. "Goort-hyn," answered
little Johnny. He was a llttie tot about
four years old and was unusually small·
for hi« age.
N'uw It was, the first day of April and

Johnny began tu think ofwhat lie could
dft to fool the· family. A thought soon
came Into his head, and It did not tnke
bini long to put It Into action.
They hail ¦& very pretty littlo puppy,

which they kept out of doors In a Jtouso
which they bnd built for him;
Jobhny took tho dog out and got Into

the house himself.
Soon tho baker'came. and. thought that1

tho dotr was so pretty that, he picht·*!, him.
up and put: hlni In th« basket which he·
carried on Ills. arm.
A lifflti while afterward. Johnny's mother

went to look for him and she. remember¬
ed seeing the baker pick up something
and put Into his backet, and" she at owe

began to think that ho hnd kidnapped
her son. Sho went, out and got pollcomen
nnd started out to find tho baker. By Hie
time (hey fimml him «bout rt humlretl
pc ijile had Joined llieril.
They run after the baker, up street nnd

down street, over bill!·, through the woode
and ynrds, until at last the baker reached
Johnny's home, etdpped and held up the
htippy.
"April fool," crlod tho linker; "April

fool," cried johnny, aft he poked ids head
out of the dog house, and all Joined In a
hearty laugh.

MJCV HEVRIUIKM·· LtíAKiS.
53 Bolllngbrook St., Petersburg, va.

AT~T>HE_DÖbR.
The Bound of singing Issued from the big

Slotie church ns Mtiggto nnd Tllllo cam»
Opposite, their bure legs showing BlU«
with cold below· their ragged calico skirt*·,
"I/Ot'n gp· and peek In!"
They stole cautiously up the steps end

through the vestlbuite. A burst of «ong
lured them Inside, nnd they, slipped into
a Hack.pew. The church wao nearly»filled
with women In richly-hiied gowns. The
air lYfta warm and heavy With perfume.
When th» music ceased a woman on-the
plfttrorm began to mitt. 8b*·· war very
beautiful, lier face ? light with «trnei-t
.thought; but tho little street girls gave
more Meed to the blue skirt that felKttFher
feet In soft curven and then swept ·out H»
a graceful train. Suddenly Magete start¬
ed. The led ? was talking about theml
"But, my friend», whllo wo are support¬

ing trteen· girls l« far-away India we must
not forget the «ihlldren at our doors. They
are- cold, they nre hungry, they, arc igno¬
rant; we mtist warm nnd feed them, we
.must gtiide tiioni into upward path«."

Air tue speaker wont on tbe little ones
fright changed Into Joy. These-wet o not
word« to fear. The beautiful lady said
that they* were cold and hungry. Maggio
wandered how she knew. Sho said -, they
must feed them. Oh, If they would! And,
mother, poor sick mother and baby, they
wero so hungry. But now they were going
to have something to aot.

(To be Continued Next Sunday.)
LENOBA. JACOBS,

K2 Brook Avenue, Richmond, Va,

SHADOW.
Shadow 1« the sister of Lecho. She was

once a lovely maid, who thought that no
one l.tdaJlgure hrtlf so nlcc-aa hors.She
would always try to mock every one that
she »aw. One day while she was walking
along she saw an ugly old stump. She
began to try to change like the stump,
when to her dismay she found that down
on the ground was· un exact likeness of
the stump lu a much darker shade than
the sun cast. She was delighted, thinn¬
ing that the mm was warm she fintesi* to
the trees, making shade for tho horaee,
cow» and all the animals that like it. She-
was doing so much more good as shade*
than when she·was a girl that, «he decjded
to be shade as long us sho-could; Don't
you think that for once mocking, thing*
did good? What would we do without'
shade. SAXililB M. JEFVtttBQ.
Botha, Va.

SARAH SWIFT.
Sarah Swift sew» seams swiftly; .She

saw some stylish serge sample». 8-irah
saved six »ampi·?·, saying »he*· would se¬
cure a'styllsit »erg* »nit shortly. Sarah
.sewed steadily seven Saturdays*. She·
stltche«! such satisfactory, salable skirts
she soon 'saved suHTclent silver. Sarah
.started shopping. She strolled slowly six
isnnnrw. Seeing several stores similarly
(situated ehe· said softly, "(South Street."
Su Sarah Swiff selected, serge sewing
silk.six spools. Sleepy So rah sewed serge
»lowly. Soon sl«*«py Sarah slept soundly.
.Sarah's sister' Susan soon sewed six
'seam·!. Sanili startled, surprised, sat star-·
ing seeing- Hhrter Susan sewing seams
swiftly, Sarah said. "Sweet sister Susan
sitting sewing; se'flsn Sarah sleeping:""'
Sister Susan, smiling; said, "Supper
.Sarah." Sarah soon spread supper. Sitiad;
«salmon, sandwiches, »teaming,soup, sister
iSrwen saw. She stopped sewing. Surnptu-
ousiv she supped. Stylish serge satisfa-c-
torllv sewed. Sec sweet Sarah strolling
slowly, smiling sweetly«

BEBNABD FORBES..
Buckingham, Va;.

OUR PRESENT FLAG.

On July idi 17|6???? American Congress
declared ihe right of the colonists to be
freo and l,ndop,cnde,iit... On July 1th. of
the same year'tTie 'Declaration of Inde¬
pendence was adopted, but the country
was without a representative flag- until
June. 1VT7. Then Congress declared 'be
national flag to. he "thirteen stripes, -«even
red and six white, with th>*^sn white
stars on a blue field." This- flag it I*
¿aid, was made under Washington's
supervision in a house In Philadelphia.: by
a widow named Betsy Boss.
When VermonU-itiid Kentucky were ad¬

mitted to tho Union two stripes and two
»uirs were added. When Illinois wair ad¬
mitted. In IS18, there were twenty States
In the Union, and people realized that
tho flag, if enlarged by stripes as- «jach
Slat« entered, would los«·«· It» beauty and
become too large. In ApiiL· ISM; Congre-·»
passed' il law that the v national flag
should be- "thirteen horizontal- stripe»,
'.alternating, red and white, with twenty
star.«, white on a blue field, and thot'tsrerv
new State admitted should· be repre¬
sented by an additional star on the flag
of the Union."

By HESTA· D. HOBSON-
i Government Road, City.

AFTER THE RAIN.
On. the path that reach to school,.
Writer stund», a, little-pool;
Stepping high", across- we- pass,,
And see our faces In« a glass;
Muddy, though, our feet may be,

'

We are glad the drop«, to see;.
Saying: welcome, merry rain,
Do not fail tot come again!
(.'Ules may not like the rnln;
Farmers smile when they complain;
Knowing well that for the wheat,
Berley, corn and hay fields sweet.

Bain must fall on many days.
So we sing our song of praise;
Saying welcome, merry rain.
Do not full to coinè again.

?. X. GART.
Wakema, King William county, v"a.

CLEVER DRAWINGS BY CLUB MEMBERS.

fimm**B*+ ******> ****** m**\ *\

ITtíE PUZZLE \
f DEPARTMENT )
(Lm**j0**$*mt*m***fm *mP* *m***m****ì

Acrcetic.
My first la lit- arrow also fir aperrov/.
My seetmd i« in- perch bat: not in birch.
My third is In rain bat not in pain.
Mir fourth iff hr In (rat not: la been.
My fifth U» hi letter- but «or in better;
My sßcth Is lit folly bot not In* Molly. .

My seventh le In moon frfeo in spoon.
My eighth Is im brook also in look.
My ninth it» in loan but no* In- moftui
Aly whole Is a· certain: day on whtc* we¡

have some fun and-play.akrr,Y «X HALL.

Answers to Puzzles.
.HAIiP SQUARE.

Í. H'
2. t ~.0>
3. -you
4. toe '8
5. H!: 0' u s e

MARIA» ALIJEN I-ÜJXNESO.
Flint Hill, A'a.

Answers.
1. Because lfc Is always Dublin

(dubllng). .....

2. AATieelbarrow.
3. In tbe'dark,.
4. When St/begin*. to> shoot.
5. Tlie word "andi" '.·
G. AVher! It Is turned-into a field.
7. For every grain they frivo a peck.
3. Because-It has-a-spring In it.

10. A barrel.
11. AVatch.
VS. Because It's sun (son) never sets.
13. Because it'ls'ln the-middle of Greece.
14. An orphan.

AV. B. SIMS, JR.
Maxwelton, Ara.-

Answers.
1. Two Ts (to tease).
2. He gets his'grub by the plough.
3. Bank- notes, and they make (four) for¬

tunes.
¦i Because1 It« alway* In fun.
5. A muggy day.
6. AVheri he la within the pound.
7. Torture.

'

RUTH OLIVER.
Buckingham, Ara,

Answers.
He carried" the goose over Hrst, and left

the- fox with the corn, then went back
after the fox, landed! him, bet. carried the
goose- bade, with btai, and-, took the· corn"·
aerose and left It: wlU"£ the- fox; and then'
went back after the goose.

By EVB&TN R DTKK
No; 20» WT Queen Sbcer^jSampton, Va.

Answers.
1. Because we: muet all give It up.2. When ita soldlorsare all in quarters.3. Because If she isn't well stamped the

mulls (males) wont have her.
4. Because a*"Ysmkee Doodle" do (Yan¬kee Dude ?1 do».
5. Two lips (tulips).

WILLIAM DAVIS.

A MEXICAN LEGEND.
(Continued.)

On reaching tho city, John, wont
straight to flioi bishop, nnd humbly re¬
lated whnt the Bleaeod Virgin had con¬fided to him. The bishop llatened with
attention, but' ho- put him off ami liado
him come again.
John returned homeward; fooling- vorysnd. AVihen ho reached the place of tho

vision ho saw our Blessed' Mother wait¬
ing for him. He watr not surprised, and
going up Ho threw himself at her feet
and told her of h IS want" of success.
The Blessed Virgin listened with Irinfl-

nesa and told John that' site had: mil¬
lions of angela at her command', hut
siiti had: chosen· him her faithful servant
for this work.
She ordered him'· to return to the bishop

and' repeat the message·. Poor John told
her lie was afraid' it would' bo úseles*;
but promlMd to obey·
He wentt to.(Mexico the next" dey; and' In

simple manner told the btabop he liad,
seen tho, Bletised Virgin a second time
and she had again commanded to have
a church built in' her honor.

(To Bo Continued.)
JENNIE MONTAGNA.

A TRUE STORY
OF TWO BEARS

BERTIE AND McKIVOR;
CHAPTAlR I.

On ti beautiful country place not' far
from Richmond, were' two pet bears,
whose names- were- McKlvor and Bertie.-·
When· they were oubs they were very-

playful, and would roll themeelves. up
Into a big black woolly ball.
Then Bertto would rush up a tre» that

had been put In tftetr quarters, and MO¬
KIvor would shyly or«jep- up behind bar.
and: catch hold of her fpof and pull her

!Aft'er getting her down a little- way,
he -would let go, und: up elm would go
again. Again ho· would go after her.
This sport they would keep up for honra.

It was very umusing to tho owner, who
would wa-tuh- them from hla Avlndowa.

(To Be Continued.)
KMA M. U3IBIEGER,

JACK RABBIT.
Tho first thing I can remember about

myself- was when I was ?? tiny little
thine In the bed with my sisters and
brothers and my mother. AVhon I grow
Innre I had to find my own food. One
morning whon, the snow was on tho
around and I was after something to oat
G saw tho eiltest littlo house, I wont in
and ito sooner waa G In the hause than
the door fell Avith a bang; I was «Irond-
fully »«cared. At laat I heard footfitops.
and then somebody opened:· the door. It
was a JUtle girl. When ehe saw how

scared!'-f¦ was she let me go.. Away I ran,
never.stopping until I came to tho house'
of the Fairy. I "asked her·' to grant me·
one wish. Slic said she would. Then
G said cast a spell over mo so can't any-
thing get me. She srtid' go and get a

piece of parsley and- boll It and' put »

drop on your'ear and you shall bo free,
BESSIE RICHARDSON.

Talleysvllle, Va. j
A FAIRY TALE.

(Continued from Last Week.)
White violet, and-as"·* soon as morning

comes call her and Susan near you. and
th'.ow thisiviolet at thenvànd say: "G have
¦b.-en- ruled by you- long-'enough and now
I will rulo you; you sifall both bo fiery
serpents to ttie emdi ot 'your days, and will
always be despised."'
'.The next morning Ara-bella did just as

the· fairy had- told her- She hit the witch
In the middle, of her, ugjy eye and then
hit SHissn' and repeated what the fairy
had· told her.
The witch uttered a cry of rage and

:threw her wand at Arabella, but alas! it
w«ta too late. They were* both changed to

.flecy*-* serpents, crawilng/»ft to the woods
as fast as they coud go. '¦·.'
Then the good fairy came to Arabella

;and said: "My child, you have been very
«brave, and·now I will·¿Ivo yon your re-
ward. I ani'your mother, the fairy queen.
?' looked- ail over tho world for you, and
one «Jay the witch enchanted mo and
¦brought me here. I will now take you
home to my beautiful castle." with this
sh«a- tapped, a> tiny silver bell, and. in a
.moment a beautiful "chnrlot, drawn by
six'white horses appoared.. She and Ara-
.beita stepped in· and were soon at the
beautiful castle,1 where they- lived happily
evôr afterward.

LOUISE HARRISON. M'CRAW.
Andersonvilíe, Va.

SOME ACTIVE MEMBERS.
Fine Is the work of Miss Nannie Brlstow,
And Payson Bruce keeps the club on

tho go;
And Percy Landram. .a fine artist is ho,
Doing his best for the T, p. C. C.

R. W. Allen, he is all right.
And Miss L. Kennedy Is Just out of sight;
-James; Cecil, ho Is a writer line.
And M'ls-s Lucy Leake can please ycjU

every time.

There's Albert L. Jeffreys, he has a skill¬
ful hand;

And for tho T. D. C. C. he does-the best
«he can;

A very interesting fairy tale Miss Flre-
sheets has begun;

The drawings of Miss Nora Potts are
beautifully done.

And best of all, our editor, '

A fine· fallow is he;
And now I'll close with best wishes
'For the Jolly T. D. C. C

FRANK B. ROBERTS. Jr.
Chase City, Va.

HOOKEE-WOOKEE-WEE.
There was once a curious old Chinese,
Whose name was· Hookec-Wookoc-Wee;
Never a- man was so fond as he,
So very remarkably fond of teal

At last this queer old Chinaman
Hud· HfcVery peculiar kind of fad.
That, be wasa toapot, he made, no doubt,
And Jie called, to Ills friends to pour him

out.

"Will nobody pour mo out, I say?
For, oh dear me, I'm boiling away;
And tea Is spoilt if it's left to stand.
But be careful, do, or you'll burn your

irtrnd'.·'

Truly, Indeed, it was sad to see
Tho whimsical ways of that old Chinese,
For when It was time to go to bod
Ho planted himself on the hob Instead.

EDDIE H. SMITH,
Nov. 003 N. Fourth St., Richmond, Vu,

MY RAG DOLL.
They have kicked mo under the sofa,
Thebatoy's been chewing my hand,

The d·*·*» and; the cats all claw me,
And I never know where I will land.

They thvow mo around In the attic,
TheyMbnot any caro of mo take,

rt's goodt for me I'm not china,
If; G was I am euro I would' break,

I guess It's a good thing for me
That.I haven't a single bone.

Nor a ohina face, nor a curly wig,
Nor the· things most other dolls own.

There·» Jumbo, baby's rag elephant,
I met him the other day ;

He' has" a worse time than I do,
And G guess we will both run away.

By ELIZABETH REID,
23 E. Canal Street.

THE SCHOOLROOM CLOCK.
I was made in Massachusetts and I laid

cm a shelfsa long time. Alasi a man camo
and tookVe away. I was hung onthe
wall-in a largo school room. I -¿ai mndo out
of pretty wood. I have got hands and
springs, so I can tell time, ? havo got
a pendulum that works backwards mid
forward». G oan sav tick nnd I can toll
timo: my hands point aG the flguros on
my face. I can see the. chlldreji studying
their lessons'and some of them aro play¬
ing while they ought to bo studying their
lesson··. The children go homo at two
o'clock and ? »?? by myself mull tho next
morning.

By RUTH S'BANSIBURY.
110 Rundolph Streot, Richmond, Va,

oürIxägs.
The navy's Hag· la the Union Jack,
U flies from the bow of the boat;

Wnllo high at the stern, and farther' back,
Our Stars mnj Stripe» must (lout.

Tho Union· Jack Is royal h'luo,
With a Star for Every State,

And when these clustered Sturo wo view,
Wo know wtfy we are srreat.

CLARENCE BPHEB BOYKW,
Í.017 \V. Wain .Street, Richmond« Vft,

fetters From
The Children

Dear Srfi.Enclosed you will find a
drawing' oí' some rabbits, and hope to
see them, in your paper. G received my
prlfce last weelc and thank you ev«r so
much for ft" and-your kindness;, Yesterday
I went to" see my little.-friend.. She; was
talking about Joining our club, She want-
ed me tp write for .her to «>et o* badge,
she thought all of ours wer*eao1 nice-. WiHl
you please send her a-badge?·' I; know'she
will write nice 6tories; Her name· ls-
Mary Bennett, Storment, IVO., Va. You
will also find some drawings'.' by mybrothers,' They aro so anxious: tb> get a
p».ize:·

Your member,
NAOMTslE L. BRISTOAV.

Locust Hill, Va.t
Bear Edltor,.I'thougiiY'j would wrlto

again as the members are Improving so
much in tho T. D. C. C. Club, I cer-
talny am glad to seo tho spring, be¬
cause It Is such a nice season. I like
spring and fall better than G do anyother season. In spring all. tho. trees
begin to· bloom and fill the air with theirsweet odor from their clear blossoms,and-the pretty birds fill the^ilr.with their
sweetest songs of melody; and tho grass
creeps from the ground to ipeep at theworld, the flowers bloom so· pretty, andtho wind seems to be like music as itflows through all tho treo tops, and thostreams and brooks begin to run withtheir swiftest speed after being etili. andmotionless in the cold,, snowy winter. ?
suppose most everyone la glad to »ee theGood old spring· time," as much as the'Good.· old Summer time."
Witti best· wishes· to all tho children,your littlo member nt; ever;

Very respectfully:LUCILE PltÒWDER,Truett, A'a,

Dear Editor,.I was very pleased to
sc my ¿rawing and story "in the paper.I wrote the story on the Natural lirldgeand you havo made a mistake about our
names.
In the prize-winners' contest you had¡Nanny w. Jordan wroto the Natural.Brldgo story, but she wrote about, poorHans and Fritz. G thought I would wrlto

to see if you made· a. mistako.
Yours truly,.

KATIE FORD,
320 North Nineteenth Street, City.

Dear Editor,.I am certainly glad to
see our club getting larger every week,and more interesting too. I. am ashamed
of myself for not· having written beforo
now, but have just not nod the time to
do so. I send in three pieces, which· ?
hop«! will escape the waste basket. I am
going to see if I can't get some more
members, and then I; think (hat you>
ought to gf.'tt.us two pages. I am going
to write to yott'ond tell you what Ii dl«j
on April Fool'sr Day -mid Easter. I! will'
have toleavo off' here,'as· !¦> haven't any
moro news to tell·.· .- --*··?- ^

? member, ;:-v'»
HESTA HOBSON.

2 Government Rond, City.
P. S..Send me a badge. '

Dear Editor,.I am so much obliged to
you for putting my story in the paper. I
nm so glad that spring Is coming. I think
that I am always roady for oach season
that comes. Each one hringa more pleas¬
ures, but believe ? do llko the
spring best. I think-that tho pictures or
drawings aro botter than they havo ever
been. I hope that Miss Lottine Kennedy
will drnw something every week. I havo
a large book that I am posting pictures,
stories and puzzles of thn T. D. C. C. In.
I hopo' you will put tho story that I
send In tho paper.

I am, your littlo member,
_SALLIE M. JEFFRIES,

Botha, Fauquler county. Va.

Editor of Tho Tlmes-Dlspatch:
Dear Sii·..X received my prize to-day,

and appreciate It moro than I can tell.
Everyone'thinks It Is lovely, and I send
many tluinks for It, and us I havo told
vou liefore, I love books dearly,

,
mid

could be pleased no hotter than to have
on. given mo. By this ma I I send ray
nhotograph, which you asked me for.
'Thoy were taken only about throe weeks
ago. ; ,Yours truly, ,,.. . T..r^mLUCY B. LEAIvE,

Petersburg, ?a.

Dear Mr, Editor,-It has been nulto a

while since I havo had the île/«". °fBonding a letter to tho T. p. C. C. but ?

assure you that It Is not becauso I have
lost Interest In Its members. No one has
enjoyed reading the lettera more tiian I.
I haven't missed a day from ec too since
? last wrote. I have boen on tho roll, ot
honor every week slnco the new year be.
ganl and It baa taken hard study, both
ut school and at night. I am so «led the
farmers and others wero sp kind to the
birds during the cold weather. Number»·
of ihoni came and ate with our chickens,
G must tell you our experiencejvlth a
dear littlo bird during the cold weather,
which my father found almost frozen In
the stable. He brought It to the house,
and after It thawed Out it flew around
continued and happy, and ate heartily of
bread trainile. Wo Intended setting It
free as soon as the cold apell waa over,
but ono morning when wo went Into the
dliiliiB-room wo found It dead under tho
alVlehnnrd. Wo no doubt «tiled. tt With
kindness. AVo put it in a neat ttlo box
and buried it. My littlo sister and I form¬
ed n sad little funeral procession. Slnco
tho weather I» warmer tho birds ura re¬
turning from their winter homos and uro
making tho air merry with their mualo.

your littlo n'lend.v|.isxMOou]o
Oordonsvllle, Ara.

Dear Mr. Edito«·,.I «end you the end of
my-continued story this wiielt. l>a«J so.
?'??.? «Pflug hue ootntu for I urn tired of
the cold wind» and snows of the winter,

and I would like to see flowers again. I
havo planted Homo Chrysanthemums,
hyn.'olnths and paneles. I am going to
tho unveiling of thn monument nt Appo-
mattox Courthouse on the 10th of April. 1
will write you all nhout my trip when I
como back. I think Mary ML Pratt writes
splendid poetry. Sho livon' about eight
miles from my homo, and I know her
very well. Your little friend,

LOUISE 'HARUiaOX M*CRAW.
Andersonvltic, Va.

Editor of The Tiwen-DliTJAtch:
Dear EMttrtr-;.t will write tw yen, air I

have not written for mm» time. If you
have taken my name· off the*· roll pl«ra*e
put It on again. I have- not fotwotten the
club, l read the ohllrtren.'«* page every
Sunday, r am very glad to «roe th» club
has new memtorsi I sttid'jr »Ix boo«*«. I
like to go to school very mw«H. Bnetosed
please Ana some conundrums, which r
hope G will »ell s«je In next Sunday's paper,
If they are not too let«. Your member,

WILLIE RQOERS,
Lock Bo* Î04, (Sordoiu-vllle, Va.

Dear Editor,.I received th«·. budge whteh
you sent' me and appreciate It very muoh.
I would have thanked you Beför* this,
but I've been so hivry with eehnoi studies
that I haven't had time. I3r.closed you'»
find a drawing and n. piece of poetry,
which I hope you will publish.

I romain yonr»,ELIZABETH RETID,
SS lîî. Canai Street, city.

Editor Children's PajetDear Sir..Enclosed yon wftl find «v draw¬
ing, which I hope yon, will publish. You
«aid some time ago that you wanted origi¬
nal work, no matter how stmplo It may
be. I sent you Bomo original núzales and
you· took, no notice of thorn; nope r may
see this in the paper. Yours truly. «

.
E. LOUISE BUTTON.

R. F. D. No. 1, Rio Vista, Va.

Dear Edltor,.I send ln> one story ana
I hope ? can win a prl«e> This morning
my teacher and I went oat walking and
found some daffodil«. They· wete grow¬
ing In the yard or an old Douse. E am
Just learning to write· on the typewriter,
and I thought I would; write you a letter
on It. We havo lots· of violeta and hya¬
cinths. The other day papa went to a
sale and ho bought four cows. Their
names are Chorry, Tarty, Lady Claro
and Mayday. I. think James Cecil's story
"On the Wnrpath" Is Une. Louise Ken¬
nedy writes lovoly stories. One of your
members. Julia Harrison, lives near me.
Sho Is my first cousin. I must close.

Your member,
BESSD3 M. RICHARDSON.

Talloysvllle, Va.

Dear Editor of The T. D. C. C.I am
a· little girl of six. I am vory muoh In¬
terested In your good papor. I hear Miss
Rlves's Tales from Dickons, read with
great delight, and wish all little children
oouid hear them. I. hopo sh will continu·*·
thoso stories from groat authors. (Thii·
Is my first letter. Pleas· give mo a

. badge.
Your little friend.

KATHKRINB' r~ HOUZUSV
Rumford. Va.

Dear Editor,.As: It ha!» been *> long
time since I have written G will try'to
write only a· short- letttsr tiri» week.
Since I last wrote-1 have· been sick. I
have not' been able, to R*p-»aK aloud- for
four weeks. G had grip and, it settled In
my throat an* I- can't tall*. Now you
know how sad It 1* to· see air the other
little girl»· talking; and'I have to sit'and.
listen to them and" I can't epenk a word.
But- I am. happy «nd cheerful. I reel
«tat I -wfll· some day have my speech
again, E herpes the editor and; all the
mtimbersi wlH\.'orey for me. But please
don't tMnic G am «dlecouraged, for I am

not. How glad I a*m to welcome gentle
spring again. Please don't let my let¬
ter ftnd its way to- «the· waste basket. I
hope:-to-see-my letterin Sunday.'» paper.'
I. beg to remain, your little mir^h«*,HATTIE L. SCRUGOS.

Nòwrood,, Nelson, county, Va.

THE B¿ÍrfI*MA»
AND HIS DOG

There "was onco a blind man who was

led about-by a dog. Attaobed-to the neçk
of the dos was a string, so that he

¦could guido tho man.
It was- a warm day, and the poor lit¬

tle dog looked as If ho would die from
'thirst, but his blind master did not
know it. At last tho dog gavo a low, sud
cry, as if in great pain.
Two kind boys standing nenr, and who

had heard the pitiful'cry, went up to tho
man and told hhn his dog wanted water
very badly, and told him if he didn't
mind, they would tako the suffering crea-
turo to a near-bv shop, where they would
"procure water for It. The blind man

eald, "I thank you, I shall be glad If
.you will lead my poor little dog where
ho can get some nice cleavwater to drink.
G will wait here till you bring him. back."
After the dog had been given, fresh

wator by the kind* shopkeeper, the beys
told, him hew the·- little«· dog: led: Ids
blind master about; and1 It. made Hltn feel
very "sorry ¿'or the blind man.
He sent· for him' to-com·»· a««* live· with

him in liia fine house· The· blind man·
gladly accepted the* offer* and went- to
live with, his rich' friend· fbrevei*.
His. little «Jog remained with him and'

they bec-amo- staunch friends. But above
all, he never fbrgot the two little Boys
..who brought upon him-tide, good fortune.

jo-UN mmroBBY·-.-
60S North Fourth Street, City.

THE MOORE'S CHRISTMAS.

(Continued and ended,)'
There· was· a loud knocking at the: door.

Mrs; Moore' called Henry una'.told'· htm
to go and see who it was. Whan Henry
went he.· found a gentleman at the door
with a, large bon·^ which he said was
for Mrs. Moore and the children; a?F
that ho would see tlmm In the morning.
They opened the box and found, all

sorts of nice thing**, as well as money,
Mrs. Moore could not Imagine· who

sent thorn, but when the' gentleman came
noxt morning she found it was her brother
who had gone to sea so many years ago-
that she had' feared ho was drowned,
He tota her he had' plenty of money,
and had como home to· take care of her
nnd. tho children. So they had a nlco
Christmas after nil.

(Tho end.)
LOUISE NORMA ROYALL,

ffl4 West Graco Street, City.

NOTHING BUT A BABY.

Nothing but a baby, sweet and small,
Brought by the stork, ovor steoples tall;
Nothing but a baby, with eyes so blue;
'Nothing but a ibnby, with heart so true.

Nothing but a baby with curls so bright,
It came to our houso ono moonshlney

night.
Mollili' thinks it's sweet'oral!father does,

too;
And wo all know that thoy are'quite true.¡

Composed*~Uy SUSIS'· N. BLAIR.
Scottsvlliu. Va. Age- y years.

-MEDAL WINNERS
FOR MARCH.

Mise Jessie A. Raid, of Rrtdford, V*.
Mnster James Cecil, 608 Etat Qrace

Street, city.

THE WEEK'S
PRIZE WINNERS

emlly fl, Hall, 2218 west Main Street,
city, for ewtrlbutlon to f»u**le De¬
partment.

Minnie A. Pearson, Pearlsburg, Va., for
a Drawing,

Marlon Allen·, 314 South Pine street, otty,
for a Short Story.

CORRESPONDENTS AND CONTRIBU¬
TORS,

Aïïderson, Bradley Kennedy, l/tulsa
«lien, Marlon Llnwood, E. L.
-Allen, Robt. W. Leake, Lucy B.
Boykiin, C. S. Llssan, AV. ?., Jr.
Brlstdw, s. Leibigor, Ella M.
Bftber, J. 1'. Lawfion, Marye
Blank, J. Meister, O. L.
-Blair, (fuel« ?. Mooro, Eilen
Srlatow, S, L, Montagna, J.
BrfatWW, R, Morgan, Béselo
BTíatow, R6bt. McCra,w, L. H.
BrtMow-V F McNoel, R. AV.
Cbttroll, «Cart Pearson, M, A,
Chewnlne, A. rhllllps, M. C.
.Clay, Fannie Sii« Rogers, Willie
Crowd«·; Lacll« Richardson, ?. M
Cooper, Beaste Hi Reíd, E.
Callsoh. Mildred Ronoy, Lottie
Connetl, D., Jr. Roberta. F, B. Jr.
Cox. William Royall, L. N.
Cowahi Saille Sutton, E- L
Forbes, Bernard Rouzle, IC. L,
Faulconet/. H. Smith, Eddie H,
Fltz, Annie May Scruggs, Hattla I»

Fox. James J. Smltho, M. V. L
Ford, Katlo Seal, Herbert
Gary, Roy. Stansbury, Ruth
Hobson, Hesta D. Satterwhite. S. I.
Hundley, John tTholmer, H.
Hall, Emily O. Tucker, Leslie
Heynes, Mary Vltsky, Dora
Helsler, Jos. Walton, J. H.
Heleler, Etta Worrell, Willie
Jaooba, Lenora Waller, Hobt.
Jones, Walter Wllllama. Ruby
Jeffries, S. M, Toui*; Ethel L.

A POT QF EASTER LILIES

Lame· Jack sat" on the· doorstep In th·

aranshlne, trying to warm hi» poor little
-ibody toy God's bright: raya; His face was

J white andi pinched from tho pain Which
wä» slowly kulinaj· I»Un. Hi*, mother vrai*

ns widow and- had. to leave him alone ell
day, Wail* an» was- out working, and he
was mo¦ lonely, until sne camo home at

night and would» cuddle her boy up In
her arms and roat hd* weary littlo frame.
As he· looked down the street he saw. a

little girt coming towards Him with a

not of lovely Kaatwr lilies In her arma,
into the gate she came, and, with a ßmile,
held! out the Mile». " They aro for you,."
said she, and Jack, -With a cry of delight,
clawpert them to· hlsr- breast. "Oh, thank

:,you, thank'you;" he» said, when he could,.
speek, fir his* little heart was full, .and
Ellaie Lee waa satisfied that her pocket
money fiad been well spent when she
saw how her gift had* been accepted.
That night, when Jack's mother carne

homo, 'ehe found ?him fast^ asleop, with
his thin little hand resting lovingly on

his precious lilies, and when he opened
his eyes and saw" her thero, he cried out:
"Mother, look, look! Are they not- love-
Hy?" What those lilies were to Jack, no
one- fully knows, but each day, when his
mother returned sho would find him with
a smile on his face instead of tho tired
frown.

MILDRED VAN INGEN SMITH.
.300 East Clay Street, City.

WHEN LITTLE
BROTHER'S SORRY

When little brother's, sort*}·,
At first ho pouts awhile.

And then about his dimpled mouth
There grows a tiny smile;

He looks· at sister sldewlso
And1 creeping eery near,

He offers her his rocking: horse,
Tho toy he holds -most dearl

But sister shakes her flaxen head;
"Whjr, then," he cries, "my kite?"

My knife? My candy lion?
(live· only had one bite!)'

Ton won't have any toys at all?
Why,, then, I'll givo you this!

Because, you see. Urn. sorry,
So alster; take a kiss!"

Selected by DORA A1TSICY/.
306 College Street, city.

???? SETTLEMENT
OF JAMESTOWN

On. tho 20th of April, 1007, the ships come
iirtto-thö mouth-of the »Chesapeake Bay.
'.Tne-capes through which'they passed wore*
«Cape Henry and Cape «aliarles In honor of
.PttncM Henry and Charles, the sons of
James. I. Into the· bay flowed a broad
.rtyer called Jamos. Tho settlers sailed
iulr the river on the 13th of May and land¬
ed on a. peninsula,, which Is now an Island
¡on the north sido of the river, and there
began the settlement of Jamestown.
This was the real beginning of tho Eng¬

lish «Mlonloa In America.
By JESS!»'HELEN WALTON^

Fonrlth, Cumberland county, An,

A HAPPY* CHANGE.
BY MrLDRE» CALISCH.

Down· In the dirty, dingy streets of
London; in itti. oW alley, thero was a littlo
dirty log: but', where there lived an old
woman. She had ta-^ew and knit to make
:liet» Irving. One Christmas night some¬
one left »¦ little baby. Mrs; Cumlng waa
the old woman's' nome. AYlth a deep sigh
of pleasure she lifted the babe and carried
It In- tho house. She saw tho baby waa
«em» rich person's child, for a gold locket,
with tho words. "Alice Dagner," on It
hung at its nock. Sho started Whon she
saw it, for the namo of' her married
daughter was "Alleo Dagner." She knew
that was her grandchild.

(To be continued.)

MY PET HEN.
My birthday Is on the 27th of May, and
my grandmother gave mo a small chicken
for a present. It grew to be a very large
and pretty hen,, and' as tame ns sho could
be. Then I set. Iter cm. fifteen of her own
Píígs. She live«) to see some of her chick¬
ens grown an«t; then died,' after having
suffered a long time;.

H1SSTEB. HOBSON.
Richmond, Va.

.PRINQ IS'HËRB.


